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Alfred Noyes Seen in New Volume
As Symbol of Anglo - Americanism

By Geoffrey Parsons

NEW MORNING. By Alfred Noyes,
-”;E. \*EIT‘J. $1.35. ’l-‘.ro\]-'rlrk A, Stokas
Company.

It was Rupert Brooke's fate to be-
come a symbol of British youth, beau-
tiful and casually triumphant. The
symbolism overwhelmed his product
and his poems suffered from an over-
enthusiasm of praise deseryed by his
personality, undeserved by his wverse.
A somewhat similar fate has overtaken
Mr. Alfred Noyes in this country. He
has become an institution, a most Wl;',"l-
come guest of our ally, England; artie-
ulating fvr us all, in wvers¢ and in
leeture, that old faith and mnewer
friendship which we feel for our
stanch comrade in the war, He has
become FPoet Laurete of the New Alli-
ance, It is as such that he writes and
a8 such that his works must largely
be judged. 5

All his recent verse of this character
ia incloded in this velume and it is
maving and well worth the doing. “The
Avenue of the Allies" gelebrates our
most beautiful scene of the war:

Flags, In thamselves, are but rags that arse

yYed.
Flaga, In Lhat wind, are |lke natlons en-
shkied.

“Victory" was written after the Brit-
ish services in Trinity Church, “Re-
publiz and Motherland"” after entering
New York harbor at daybreak. “Prince-
ton" begins with the inscription for
the first joint memorial to American
and British szoldiers who fell in the
Revolutionary War. 1t is all oceasional
verse of a high order, displaying Mr.
Noyes's c¢raftasmanship and soundness
of technique at their best, We arg
deeply crateful to Mr. Noyes for his
preservation of these occasions in ad-
mirable, stirring wverse.

It is only when one turna to the
other poems and withdraws for the
moment to review his work as a whole
that the old doubts.arise and will not
be downed. There is nothing lacking.
“There is emotion, there is philosophy,
a sound and consistent attitude toward
life, whether one agrees with it or

not. There is very great skill in
verse form; there are living words
and phrases—occasionally. There is

that certain roundness, a balance of
elements, which may arguably be urged
as the last test of highest artistic
achievement. Yet we cannot for a mo-

ment feel convinced that heve is great
poetry; and we doubt very  much
whether any of the kind and competent
critics who shower adjectives of praise
upon Mr. Noyes, the poet, reslly in
their heart of hearts feel nthe‘wlse.

In just one section of this volumae
do we feel that Mr. Noyes completely
sueceads. That is the "Songs of the
Trawlers'and the Sea Poems,"” of which
“Namesakes"
spot:

But whare's the brown drifter that went
out slopes?
Roll and gn, and fare you wall
Was her name Peggy Nutten? That name
is my awn.
Fara you well, my sallar.

| They sang In the dark, "Let her go! Lgt
er go!''
| And &lin sallad to the YWest, where ths
browd waters finw; -
. tha

| And (ha others conis back, but
| bitier winds blow.
| Ah, fare you well, my sallor.

Mr. Noyes was born in Staffordshire,
| in the heart of hig country. But every
Englishman, is an islander and the
story of her fleets has stirred Mr,
Noyes deeply. Hias prose tale of the
German attacks on unarmed merchant-

men, "Oren Boats,” is ene of the clas-
sics of the war, The same theme glows
here: f:

Cut of her darkened flshing ports they go,
A fleet of l[Ltle ships, Whose every name—
Diaffadil, Sealark, Rose and Burf and Spow—
Durna In this blackness like en altar-
flatna,

The chanty form lends aid to these
sen verses and it i3 true and stirring
poetry that results. The same can be
said of “Compenssation,” of wholly dif-
ferent inspiration, reminiscent of
Emerson both in theme and in certain
homely grandeur of outline, We need
Mr. Noyes, the institution, but wa hope
America will not do him the dis-
sarvice of restricting his talent to the
memorial prose,

“Twelve Men,” by Theadore Drelser,
which waa published three weeks ago

by Boni & Liveright, has already gone
int% three editions bf 2,000 copies
each.

Sir Rabindranath Tagore's first long
novel in Englieh, “The Home and the
World,"” was published on May 6 hy

Macmillan, It deals with the opposing
claimes mada upon hugbend and wife
by their home and interests outside.

intriguein

light in Paris—a girl

of fun along this moonlit way.

; Moonlight
over the Bosphorus—
Conatantinople; moon®

and a
man dancing on & dew-drenched
lawn; moonlight in New York—an
artist’s studio gay with love and
laughter; and a sinister one-eyed man
alwayslurking just beyond the moon-
light. There is youth, adventure, hap-
piness and an extraordinary amount

If this new Robert W. Cham-
bers novel doesn’t make you
forget those luxuries taxes
you've been grouching about,
you've a soul dead to ro-
mance,

Who'd admit it? Better get
your copy right off.

THIS IS AN APPLETON BOOK
4t all booksallers, @lus., 31.00 net

AS MOVIES STIR THE

climax of tremendous force. The

much called for this summer,

understood here.”

Order from your
Bookseller or of

SO ALL SPAIN THRILLS AT THE BULL-FIGHT

Blood and Sand

By VICENTE BLASCO IBANEZ
Introduction by Dr. ISAAC COLDBERG
BLASCO IBANEZ gathers all the elements of Spain's most sensa-
tional institution.__the bull ring—into one thrilling story, reaching a
fight in the arena and sways with the excitement of the crowd.

The New York Herald says: *‘Blood and Sand’ is quite certain to be
That it will also be called for during
many years to come, I make no doubt, for it is a complete exposition
of an enduring phase of Spanish life and character that is very little

By the author of

The Four Horsemen of the Apocalypse
«a 1he Shadow of the Cathedral =ach. net, sioo

Translated by Mrs. W. A. GILLESPIE

E.P.DUTTON &CO.

PULSES OF AMERICA

Net, $1.90

reader actually sees and hears the

. Introduction by W. D, HOWELLS

681 Fifth Ave.
New York.

Some Chapter Headings:
Eroticism in Life
Dreams and Literature

Bexual Bymboliem in Literature ?

A raost fascinating book that

will surprise many and

thock only a few.
1
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If you send
1o say that you resd all you could;—"
Lines,” “Cirapes of Wr

men. is a peculiar

“EVERY PAGE A PICTURE, THRILLING, CONVINCING"

MENO’WAR

By BOYD CABLE

one of the vivid war stories by Boyd Cable—the best jn
Between the Lines,” “Action F
“~—and will be glad 1o have him show you the life of the
lure in his axciting sense of 'enthusiasm for his sub-
roliaving louches of sentiment and humor, which makes his graphic

.
print—it is safe
ront," “Front

1 Fifth Ave,,
New York

i

. P.DUTTON & CO.

scems to us the high |

BRAND WHITLOCK, AUTHOR OF “BELGIUM"

Story of Heroic Nation
Set Forth

By Heywood Broun

“BELGIUM." By Hrand Whitlock,
lighed by D, Appleton & Co, 1,470 pages,
In two volwnes, Price for sef, $7.50,

Brand Whitlock’s “Belgium” is un-
doubtedly one of the few books ahout
the wur which has & permanent value,
Probably it is the most important piece
of historical writing which the eonflict
has produced. The author had the ad-
vantage, of course, of having been in|
& perticularly fortunate position from |
which to observe the German machine,
Many of the most dramatic incidents |
of the war oceurred within taxieab dis-
tance of his doorstep. But the book is |
much more than the good jmiruulium\

Fub-

of an eyewitiess. After all, the filin
has something to do with the picture,
and “Belgium” is an engroesing work
not only for what is tells us ahout
the kingdem of Albert: but for what
it tells us about Whitlock.

Books by Ameriean Ambassadors have |
come to be regarded as preliminary |
moving picture scenarios. This epirit
is absent in the Whitlock book. Ha |
does not make himself a heroic and |
romantic figurs llke Gerard, although
it is not to be denjed that now and |
then he allows himself & gesture of
a sort. However, they are for the most
part little gestires involving no more
than a hand and a wrist, B;Vn prefer
this manner. Mr. Gerard’s book rather
distorted the issues of the war for us,
It seemed 4 imply that the break had
come as o result of the Kaiser’s rude
remarks to Mr. Gerard, This seemed
a little unfair, because the retoris
which the author set down Zor himself
were invariably much more telling than
the lines assigned to My. Hohenzollern,

Belgium the Hero

No man is the hero of the Whitlock
book. That honor is reserved for
Belgium. The record of the anguish
of the small kingdom is rumnrﬁ.ahly
complete. Whitlock's writing skill is
shown by the fact that he is able
to see the little thinge which vivify
histery even in the shudow of great
events. Nor iz the book altogether
sombre in gpite of the monstrous
things of -which it tells. After their
forts werns gone and their armies de-

| feated the Belgians fought the in-

vaders with nothing more than quick
wit, and Whitlock has caught the spirit
of the people who could and did laugh

| at their conquerors,

Nearly always they were sable fo
find some way around German restric-
tlons, Thus, upon one occasion in an
endeavor to prevent any demonstra-
tion on August 4, the anniversary of
the beginning of the war, the Ger-
mans forbade the citizens of Drussels
to apsemble, to make demonatrations
or to wear national insignia of any
sort. Accordingly, all the Belgians in
the city appeared wearing little scraps
of paper as boutonitres. ,

any of the things which the Ger-
mans did in Belgium are so fanlastic
in brutality as to remain unassimilated
in the mind of & readsy. 1t ia difficult
to react strongly to these great bar-
barities, They are too monstrous to
be_understood. It seems to us that
the most effective indictment which
Whitlock has drawn against the Ger-
mana lies not so much in his acecunt
of what happened at Dinant, or Lou-
vain, or Tamines, but in the piling
up of incident after incident of petly
persecution, Thess scem less like
nightmares., They nre nearer to human
experience and more 1eadily grasped.

Some German Fines

There is, for instance, the story of
the Frenchman who owned a steel mill.
The Germenpg demanded that he operate

it. He replied that he had no fuel,
‘whereupon they sold him a hundred
| tons of coul, for which thty made him

]puY cach, The next day they requi- |
| azound the insigninm of the division.

Personal Experiences
of a “Y” Man

THEFIGHT

FOR THE

' ARGONNE

By WILLIAM B. WEST

Introduction by Burges Johnson

A vivid picture of the expe-
riences of a Y. M, C, A.
man with the fighting forces
that won the stubbornly
contested battle in the
Argonne Forest,

A record of heroism, sacri-
fice and service unsurpassed,
Illustrated. Cloth, Net, 75 cents,
postpaid.
s====At the Better Book Shops ====

| 150 Fifth Avedfie

———

“Belgium,” By Whitlock

An Early Check

For the Germans

General von Bissing comcelved ihe
idea of driving s wedgs between the
¥lemings and the Walloons and draw-
ing the former element In the Belgian
populatior to the German side, Tha
propagandn wns earefully developed,
and Brand Whitiock records the story
that upon one oceasion the general ad-
drensed a Flemlsh professor in his na-
tive tongue.

‘You see, professor, I bave learnsd
Flemish since I have been here,” re-
marked the generals

“And I," gaid the professor—"sincs
yon eame I have forgotten it."

THEABINGDONPRESS

New York City

gitioned the coal and confizeated it,
Again, there is the account of the Bel-
gian citizen who was fined because,
when his house took fire, his pigeons

He was punished, the German authori-
ties explained, beeause it had been for-
bidden to allow pigeons to fiy.

There is a wealth of incident in “Bel-
gium,” and this not only makes the

two volumes good reading, but also
serves 1o convey informntion much
more accurately than hy bleak gen-

eralization. An entire essay on Ger-
man sentimentalism s summed up in

the story of the German officer whae
was present when a conference was
held to mark our certain avens in Ant-

werp a8 immune during the bombard-
ment. Among the protected areas tha
zoological garden was included, and one
of the German oflicers was greatly
pleased and touched st this decision.
“Les pauvres bhétes," he said,
Whitlock does not confine his reecard
to a study of the German machine,
His bopk contains some interesting
ortraits of individuals. Ven Bissing,
‘on der Goltz and Von der Lancken ap-
pear in vivid sketches. DBurgomaster
Max is also well drawn and there are

some eplendid chapters on Edith
Cavell, We wonder if any of the
monuments erected in her memory|
have perpetuated her last stirving

words, “Standing, a8 I do, in view of
God and eternity, T realize that pa-
triotism iy nol ecnough, 1 must huve
no hatred or bitterness toward any
one."

History of 77th Division
Makes a Striking Volume

HISTORY OIF THE ERVENTY-SEVENTIT
DIVISION. Deslgned nsnd writlen {n the
field, France, Published by the Ssventy-
saventh Divislon Assoclation, New Yorl.
Pries, 2260,

One of the six best thrillers of the

year—it i safe to make the predic-|

tion—is this autoblography of New
York City's division. The authors had
the tremendous advantage of personal
experience—a few weeks before they
set themselves to the literary task they
were serving with their comrades in
gun-pit and funk-hole—and so have
writtan a story of vivid interest,

At Chiateauvillain, in the Department
of Haute Marne, to which the 77th had
moved after the sipning of the armi-
stice, this history was compiled from
the divisienal records, maps and the
tales of the men themselves.

The epic of the advance through the
Argonne—related, as it is, by the men
who were there —would be sufficient
to juetify this volume., Yet the decora-
tions cannot pass unnoticed, There nre
striking illustrations in khaki and
black and many official photographs
and maps and an elaborpte cover built

Altogether it is a fitting memarial

to
the heroic wark of the 77th.

New Manner in
Verse of Evans

IRONICA. A bonk of poems by TDonald
Evans, Published by Nleholas L. Hrown.
Prige, $1.

Five years ago Donald Evans could
very well have been given up for lost,
It is all the more welcome that he
should have come to something, It is,
in fact, almost a miraele that a poet

whose Tate uttom‘pt was nothing if not
to tie his verse in knots and keep all

his meanings sucredly to himsalf
ghould write n long verse narratiye
such as “At the Bar”—the first in

"Ironica"—in which » &imple story is
gimply told, with tenderncus and pas-
sion aplenty but without the vestige
of mn insincerity, There is perhups
legs to be enid as to substance for the
second long poem, “Before the Cur-
tain.,” It may be a fakish poem; it
may be the meticulous observation of
A Tfakish netress. DBut though it iy
exqulritely written It faila,

In the shorter verses there are many
splendid things. "There is, for ane
I.Eing. an  almost tragle kindliness.
Thare in vision, and thera s form.

Ona or two of them are 80 beautifully

artloss, in effect, that they might have
boen sald cosunlly Lo some friend on
o front porch somewhers In summer.
He would have been a fnri.unntoll‘rlgrnd.
t, H.

Nation’s

Calvary

i n

“Belgium’

{‘ About a Column
|

“He looked about to be sure that
they were alone, and then he clasped
her in his arms. He held her so tight-

| ly that she panted for breath; he |

| kissed her until her lips were bruised,
(and he murmured guttural words of

endearment that sounded like an ani- |
more crude |

mal's growl T
caresses, and before they parted the
man again held her in close embrace—
biting the lobe of her ear until she gave
a little seream.” :

| Elinor Glyn’s new novel is called
| “Family.”

Our first contributor who sent us in
A& news beat last week on the manner
in which Don Marquis prepares his
copy ideutified himself later as A, W.
tting, of The Tribune proofroom,
His initials ot into the paper with
cnly one mistake-—a “W" heing used in
place of the final “17."

Raby. do you know, T wonder
How your mother loves you?
Tfow ‘hnr eviry thought of you
Is full of lhumble pride?

Haw she gives her very gelf

To eare for you?
How her life would be as nought
‘To lose for you?

—From "My Child,” by Jean Berry,

We are informed on excellent au-
thority that the unswer to questions
one, two, three and four is “No.”

We can think of no good reason why

| Mrs. Castle should not have married |

again, but we did regard it as just the

leagt bit inconsiderate that she should |

have picked the very day upon which
we vau a one-column review of her
book, “My Husband,” and a two-column
cut of herself and Vernon Castle.
The Erotic Motive in Literature

With the help of your beautiful as-
sistant. I got $2.50 worth of book. I
thank you very much. And I certuinly
hope I can land again; I do want to see
that young lady again, PEM.

Authenticity Guaranteed
The novel was delayed three months
| in publication and during that time the
| galley proofs were lost. When the ad-
| vertising department wailed for a
aynopsis of the yarn it was decided
that the guickest thing to do was to
telegraph to the author. The following
telegram was sent;
| “Plense send immediately two-hun
| dred word synopsis your novel, —
The next day the reply came.
“Cannot remember the plot.”

Our Weekly News Beat
Much of “The Martial Adventures of
Heni'y and Me" and “In the Heart of a
Fool," William Allen White's latest
books, was written on a “blind” type-
| writer, purchased by Mr. White ahout

1833, when he went te Kansas City to | A ;
fow out of their blazing colombier.|become stockyards reporter on “The | whose delight is

| Kansas City Star.” Mr, White naver
|has learned fo operate a single key-
board or wvisible typewriter, and his
| office in “The Emphoria Gazette" his
Fniporia home, and hls summer home
in Morain Park, Col, are equipped

| with primitive machines, all in scan- |
| dalous disrepair, and which no one but

Mr, White would be able {o operate.

| L b3
|

1t was a fine idea to have Mr. Spargo

review John Reed’s hook on Bol-
| shevism, and Mr. Reed dissect Comrade
| Spargo’s book on ditte. The plpn may
he extended. HMere are a few su
| tiong: “The Colleeted
Perdinand Foeh,” to
Lrich von Ludendorff. “A Manual of
Scientific  Gambling,” by Erich wvon
Ludendorf, to be reviewed by Fordi-
| nand IFFoch. “A German Plan for the
| League of Nations,” by Mathias Erz-
berger, to be reviewed by T. W, Wil-
| son. “The League Covenant,” by T, W.
| Wilson, to be reviewed by Mathias Erz-
| berger—E. 8. B, .

All these are gnod su gestions, but
inst now we are at worﬁ editing two
reviews on “The Book of Genesis,” one
by IHve and the other by the Serpent.

Writings
be rveviewed by

We said last week that nobody eould
{’be romantic about a teething baby,
but Jean Berry, in her book of verse.
“My Child,” has sveceeded in growing
poetical on just such a subject. Rut,
| then, we had not conceived the possi-
bility of anybaody writing about “A
lovely, weeny, teany, pearly tooth.

Many excellent writers seem to keep

sake of sentiment. Thus Brand Whit-
lock in his admirable “Belgium”
speaks of some soldiers being caught
“like rats In a trap” and later he
quotes “Thera {8 neither East nor
| West,"

[ Willlam Draper Lewis takes up many
phases of Roosevelt in his reeent
biography, but he fails to solve the jm-
portant and interesting problem of
whether the Colonel had a sense of
hamer. On the negative side we cite
|an incident deseribed in the book.
| Jacob Riis was visiting the President
| and told the Colonel nd Mrs. Roose-
velt that his old moether in Denmark
| waa sick and lonely. Thae Roosavelts
| were deeply touched and the President
dietated the following cablegram:

“Your Bon is breakfasting with us.
We send you our loving sympathy.”
| "I am consenting to the publication
of these notes," writes Dr. John Finley
in his Introduction to “A Pilgrim in
| Palestine. 'Wa wonder if the pro-
fessor also hss things in the newas-
papers “called to his attention.,”

=

In The Tribune of next Saturday we
expect to have an nrticle based on o
|numbvr of letterzs of Jeoseph Conrad
written shortly before the publieation
| of his new novel, “The Arrow, of Gold,"
| We think these letters will show Cen-
rad as not at all the aloof person
pietured in the minds of some of his
readers. Other features which are in
preparation are an articla on hook
bargaine for indigent ecollectors and s
review of William Draper Lewis's "Life
of Theodore Roosevelt” by Senator
Hiram Johnson.

“Enclosed find A poem for 'About A
Column,'" writes Clarence M, Lindsay.
“"Don’t give all the books away in that
case until this gets in."

Faith always did move mountains
and we don't sea our way clear to re-
fusing & book to Mr. Lindsay even if
wo don't use his poem.

Onee upon a time we thought “Of
muaking many books thera is no end"
was a humoroun line,

HEYWOOD BROUN.

on a few faithful bromides for tha |

With Poriraits.

For Sale at
All Bookstares

Two volumes, Svo.

“The Greatest Human Interest Story in the World Today”

BELGIUM

By BRAND WHITLOCK

By far the most important book of the Twentieth Century—the com-
plete story of the heart of the war, by the United States Minister to Bel-
gium, a great diplomat, a distinguished author—the only American
1| whom the Germans permitted to leave Belgium with the diaries he had
kept during the invasion. : ‘

Day by day Brand Whitlock stood between the invaders and their vic-
tims; night by night he recorded every detail of the brutal story. With
his very soul seared by the tragedy, he has given the world a book that
will live forever—a book that all Americans may be proud of as the
work of an American. .......Two Editions sold out before publication.

Cloth, giit tops, in box, 87.60 net.

THIS IS AN APPLETON BOOK -~

D. A
blishers

& Co

New York

“Red of Surle:y" ‘

1 e |
|Fresh Idea in Novel by a
Young Author |

RHD OF SURLEY. By Tod Robbins. FPub- |
Hahed by Harper & Bros. 334 pages
Price 31,50,

Though written in prose, this review
is a hymn of gratitude, Mr. Robbins,
by the unusual twist he has given an
old theme in his new hook, has lifted
ifrr)!n our shoulders a great depression
{ Which settled thera as a result of
| those poor but proud sons who rose Lo
| Benius solely because of the depressive
jenvironment in which they were born.

Red—s0 named {or the usual reason
| —is born in Surley of fisherfolk who
| eannot understand why any sane per-
| son should want to be a ppet. His en-

vironment is barren of all those syvimn- |

pathies and aids to aspiration which a
peel ought to have, In fact, Red
achieves manhood in just such a spot

| whieh has heretofore made genius, and |

| which, in this case, breaks one. ‘
Apprenticed to & German dentist,

| whether through the eclectric grill or
the fiendish suggestion of an unwhole-
some niind upon & slower intelligence—
Red struggles to get away from the
i sluggish contentment of Surley, to find
some channel by which to achieve a

parties. In a crippled friend he meets
the one ray of sympathetic understand-
ing which lights his

This friend directs hisz reading from

dine novele to some of the great novel- |

ists, historians, biographers and poets
|of note and established reputation.
| Eventually, however, even this friend

gges- | takes his deformed body and kindly
of | heart to another city to establish a hos-

| pital for cripples, and Red cannot cope
| With the rejection slips which come to
| him. Finally,safter two years in which
| every magazine in the country has been
| favored with a sample of verse which

the author and the cripple tell us re-

flects no mean ability, Red stacks his
{ hundred or more slips in a pigeon hole
| and settles down to the life of a fisher-
| man in Surley., The book leaves him
rengaged to.a girl lacking in imagina-
| tion or any aspiration other than that

| of 8 good housekeeper and fisherman's |

Fwife,
| “Red of Surley" is a thoughtful piece
of work frem a young writer. His
|_vouth is apparent in certain labored
| passages which tend to overwriting:
|ir1 the use of alliteration whenever he
slips into description, and a cumber-
| some structure when attempting de-
tached philosophical comment, Butthe
| story is a good one, the characters well
| drawn and the theme interesting, aven
| if somewhat unconvineing in its out-
come.
pealing figure, and the German dentist
perhaps ” the most successfully and
cleverly rounded character in tha novel,

.

. Some Plane Tales

the British flying service through
print what Henri Farre has accom-
plished for the air fighters of France
with oils and canvas.

There is little plot in the eighteen
sketches that comprise “Air Men o’
War" and less dullness, They are
| written with s spirit and a sure, color-
| ful touch, Through them runsthe boom
of the wind against veering wings, the
1hgllow of racing motora and the rattle
of machine guns. Once or twice Mr.
Cabla lifts his books from the usual
epic sweep of his stories into the dra-
matie. "“A Good Day,” which is also
a good story, is an example of this,
though it limps to & close through a
{page of unneceasary moralizing.
| The author lays himself open to the
It;!:nria at times of deliberately derail-
ing his etories to dispepse morale ,to
the people at home, for his hook was
| written whlle the war was still going
| full blast. More than once. the usually
straight, true run of his tale ig lifted
from the tracks by the intrusion of
exhortation and advice to those who
sra tending the homg fires, One tale,
“T'ha Sequel,” which translates the
strike of airtplune workers in England
into terms of the battlefront, is propa-
ganda, quita plainly,

For ths most, the stories are filled
with sound and movement, There are
few who can deseribe twenty times in
ong hook the attack of o fighting ‘plane
and yet ‘make each roaring, flame-
spurting plunge as vivid as does Mr,
Cablo,  Hu sketehes tho true romence
that Kipling loves—the drama and
calor of everydsy things—for on the
battlefront the airfighter has become
an everyday thing, Mr. Cable has sun
airplanes and the man in prose that &
times is epic poetry and ocgasional
verse that 13 much like prose.

His humans are trivial, but his ma-
chines, his guns, hia roaring engines,
his tracer bullets, that come ecracklin
past, "peneils of Aame and smoke,”
ara fine and true. Now that the ?enca
conference hup been an estab)ished
foet go long, treason mpy not lie in

wishing that Mr. Cable had just once
allowed the Germans to have the
fower 'planes in his air battles. A

British flier may be worth several Hun
alrmen, but for the sake of contrast
it would be plessant to read of throa
|or four 'Brit]}nh machines joining to
shoot down n single German craft,

torture of the weak— |

The eripple is an unusually ap- |

AR MBN O WAR, By Boyad Cahble. |
248 pages. DPrice $1.75.° K. P. Dutten |
& Co. 1

Boyd Cable has done for the men of |

greater usefulness than a pilot to fishing |

long struggle. |

The Valley

of Vision
By Henry van Dyke

The eloquent testimony
in fiction form of a great
American who has come
through the war with a
message that may not be
ignored, contained in a
hook of romances and alle

nanee: gories
of penetrating insight. $1.50.

Rosy
By Louis Dodge

A picturesque mountain novel
with a rare heroine. It will be
long before you forget the picture
of Rosy seated calmly in the door
of her cabin, a shotgun across her
knees, awaiting the arrival of the
search party. $1.60.

Judith of Blue
Lake Ranch

By Jackson Gregory

A double-action Western
story with a corking cow-"
boy hereoine. In its fourth
edition. $1.50.

i
AT

N

'E;I‘T'TF. ¢ MacDaonald

YCHARLES SCRIBNEKS SONS /%3
FIFTH AVE. AT48*ST. NEW YORK %%

In Palestine
By John Finley

A fascinating record of
days and nights afoot in
the Holy ](}:md, full of the
dramatic Contrasts of the
vivid present against the
| background of the traditional past,

$2.00.

' The Mastery
‘of the Far East

By Arthur Judson Brown*

An important new work on the
Far Eastern situation, discussing
in a thorough and interesting
fashion Japan's aims and policy in
China and Korea and ilie many
political, economic, social and re-
ligious problems involved. $6.00.

Money and

Prices
By J. Laurence Laughlin

A notable work on the

timely problem of money
e

B Ww and prices and their regu-

lation, $2.50.
¥

“A Joyous Novel of Youth”

THE

Author of “Gold Must

Jimmy and Augusta went

Springtime.

THE MACMILLAN COMPANY,

At all bookstores

HILLS

OF DESIRE

Richard A. Maher’s New Novel

Be Tried By Fire,” etc.

Here is a delightful story, full of whimsical beauty
and the spirit of the great outdoors.

To read how
wandering through the hills

is to feel again the splendor and freedom of youth in

$1.50.

Publishers, NEW YOREK.

pain, of curious crime,
gm’l;;hehmt ofa girl."

“Read it and dare

N to go to aleen over it.”’

cance to.day and to-morrow,
ject cpuld: be desired.
informed on a topic of general

invaluable.

The Freedom of the Seas

By LOUISE FARGO BROWN

The main phases of an ancie
peges in the hope that by tracing
the seas' has meant in the past light ma

nt problem are outlined in thess
what the phrase “the fredom of

¥ be thrown on its signifi-

No better introduction to a large sub-
For those me

rely desiring to be well-

interest it is sufficient; should
dasire to follow the subject further, its I:ihlingup;li‘ul n:?n ::!

Net, $2.00

*Sosseier, e P. DUTTON &«CO.$8}, Fitth Ava.,




